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Saturday, 7 October

The Hereford Tmi^has misprinted our report of the Ciyro Harvest
Festival as follows, 'The widows were decorated with Latin and St.
Andrew's crosses and other beautiful devices in moss with dazzling
flowers.' This was irresistible and the schoolmaster roared with
delight.

There was a murderous affray with poachers at the Moor last
night. Two keepers beaten fearfully about the head with bludgeons
and one poacher, Cartwright, a Hay sawyer, stabbed and his life
despaired of.

Monday, 9 October

There was a frost in the night and this morning the tops of the
poplar spires are touched, are turned to finest gold. A letter from
my Father saying he is coming to Clyro this afternoon. I went to
the station to meet him and Miss Sherriff was there waiting for the
train to go back to Glan Usk, and with her were Miss Rhoda and
her intended, Mr. Timmins. When the train came he put them into
a first class smoking carriage. 'Do you smoke?' I said to Miss
Sherriff. 'No,' she said laughing, and got out again, while the lover
was covered with confusion at having put his betrothed into a
smoking carriage.

Wednesday; u October

My father brought back 4 nice jack from Llangorse, one 6 Ibs,
some 18 or 20 pounds of fish altogether, and the best day's fishing
he has ever had.

Friday, 13 October

After school about 12.201 started to walk over the hills. The fern
cutters were hard at work on the Vicar's Hill mowing the fern with
a sharp ripping sound. The mountain and the great valley were blue
with mist and the sun shone brilliantly upon the hill and the golden
fern. I had put a flask of ginger wine in my pocket and a sandwich
of bread and bacon which I ate by the Milw Bridge at the meeting
of the three parishes and wished I had another for I was as hungry as
a hunter.

Up the long Green Lane the heather bloom was long over and the
heather was dark, speckled with the little round white bells. I
looked for Abiasula along the green ride narrowing between the
fern and heather, and looked for her again at the Fforest, but the